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A STORY OF MALTA. '

EVER TRUE. -

BY PAUL GARDSER. (ICH WAR TREU.)

Thedays on which the Peninsular and Oriental
~ steamehips touch at Malts are Cays of mortifica-
tion %o tho ordioary guests at Durnsford’s; for &
fow bours the white cormer bouss with the
green shutters s given up to Babel. A crowd
fussily important because they are
the East or from the East,

hotel, talking

I. D. FOULOX.

> |
Iﬂn‘ -h‘-h" w - ﬁellt-ly, 'ﬁn m I 'l-it - ing'
Wea « ri=1ly, drea - ri-ly, since last we part - ed, Ten years I've oount-_ed the
Where are you? Broad’s theearth,deep s the o0 = = cean, Si-lent andchange-iess the
over the ripest mandario, or did any of the

ol PRl Pt Ml Bl

people—nay, eves Lady Druilts and her niece— . |
$0 beat sn early retroat -
“ But tben the Dean was one of a thousand; a

the bouse with quite phenomensal fury, and
there were two axceptions and two only. They
were the Dean of Dromore aod bisdaoghter. It
was strange. No one took their places. Noone
‘  opened the window bebind them, or suatched
away the dish while their bands bung fateful
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and Bishop of Gibraltar.
had condescended to the
sat chatting with an old
in by the “Surat,” he had
t he was otbherwias uomoved by :
ou are going 1o India for snother U =
better thau being lald on the shell,”
replied. “And you! Youare takiog &3 - 3 -
strayed as bhe spoke to some one _ re
te bim.
o R , den
a covert smile. ““A mosth, more or _ da
plage suits me. That is my daoghter Freu -
trey - los

M’ ”tc hfﬂlﬂl - HRCk W“rd “ le‘ﬂu-..’ .
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Admirsl right on a poins
the saturnaliathat reiened ) + 4 i
he was s
I suppose! How loog have vou been
g1” the Dean said, noting their diree- treu
- Jeoss. Nm - Chtl' M‘ - um mich lge - M-oooo' E
you are looking as, by tue way.” - Als  sein Boot wmoch nah  dem - Strand....,
- “She is, inshe! Then bave an uncom- :

b menly pretty daughter!” the old soldier retorted — —

_ Blaatly. “Much trouble with the subalteras, ?—JT -a-—-gr_ ~ -~ "?_l‘t.ﬂ;"“i:

" The n Jaughed softly. *“No, no. ' - e % ' ﬂ;‘-_-""_

i ‘l’um is a good girl—a very good 1. not, but he’s faith-¥ul to me. _ While his barque rode om _ the tide.....,
};........ your son talking to herl” 9, leavesnow my life’'s on - ly flowr's. More than one would have me wed.....,

' . dear, no!”

SRt aurdelos ¢ : the [prom-ise you gave. no more on earth we meet.....,
?L'h!"',‘nplhll t::colm.l. slowly, snd with a 8. trust in - [ps y
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The Dean shook his
ides; bat his
“Who is bel” the otber.

M M -
- !«qlnjnuun

: of Leord Macldonald, of Glen-
s be not! Eldest sont”
“Yo—eus,” the Dean admitted grudgingly. 1 4

is the eldest.” And if bis friend L
to pat him on the shoulder, and to
somewhat rudely, why he could not
~g this was no common colonel. but a
{ the alphabet before his name or
i & man not lightly to be repulsed. Yet
sesing bhim, & mean and mesger little
greatars, pawing the Dean, and knowing noth-
ing of sll those letters, went away sorrowfully,
to think tha: even this lion bad not
with bis dew-claws uocot. not forgive and forget! That zol will not let

luneh the guartet went out to stroll | byesones be bygones, even now
repeated incred-

-om the barracks. As thyr-d along the ‘““Years! Bygones!” the Dean
Stranda Reale by the shops of the Borgs, many

in gewtle repudiation
twinkled,
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io ber florid cheeks, in the ridiculous square of
black velvet on ber head, in her guivering ear-
rings, above all, in the defiant glances of her
eyes, which appalled him. She was talking
loudly. Hs beard her drop an h. He shudderea

avoided his eyes; and st this his hears grew hot,
and he langed 1o fall upon Andy Maedonald
But this was impracticable. The man had
not comitted himeelf, And besides, to givehim
& black ¢ye might oot be the best way to rub

of the group, his teacup in one hand, his sauncer
in the otber, his head delicately poised, and felt
happy sgain in the full enjoyment of the sun-

shine and laoghter and prettiness about him
—falt himself.

wesk ago be bad baot free e
this thing bad arisen—in ita orizin
trifle: now to magnified by his im
the rest of his life might -

tly was not & _gentieman. He was out of
E-ur now, and altogether sn ugly eustomer
to tackle. Any one couid see that
Nevertheless, the Dean answered quietly, “It
is her business,” bat he breathed lur‘".
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vlously, puzzied and confounded, if his manner

ayes followed Mary Yousg, and indorsed the | might be trusted. *‘I assure you most seriously

~ gallant Colonel's opinlon. Her face possessed | that I do not understand you, my dear lady. To

the best of my knowledge we have never met
Prayv tell me for what you take me.”

“For my brother, Ferzus Young—for the

Dean of Deomors, of eourse,” she replied so

tively that Mary was startled. “And so that

my niecel Mary, my dear girl, you will speak

to me. But there, you nevet knew your aunt

Aliea.
The Dean's face grew suddenly vurple. “The
woman is mad,” hé gasped. ‘‘Stark, starine

“Youshad ove, and I am that one.”
“I had ove, and she died years ago,” he an-
swered, not as speakiog to her, but to the room.

that shy brightness, not of the eyes alone, for
e may find noder many an u tly

Ei

shook him off,

_ But céarage, Major]

; ‘ﬂ.t veteran's wit and wisdom a
wab: for your stopidity: and was
' gorry when the boat which bore him to
was leat among the score or so that
ne this way and thas, like so many
bloe deagon-flies at play on the rip-

and danghter stood awhile, lookisg
quarantine barbor, and debating
they should pay acertain eall at Shema,
beyond it had just decided
ben Mary ied Davies, the Dean's
g towards thoms. “What is it]”
when tbhe man bad come up with

has arrived, sir,” he replied,

1y.
e Dean locked down at him a moment, a
exprestion cf amusement ov his face; ana
" was the kindly eriticism of his atiitude
‘palnter of his portraitoould have wished
ster opportunity. “Iam glad,” he said
meanared aceents, I;'.I am glad that

sz he well
But be asnswered, “Yes
hat

SR S
r ean hlaandiy;
were you would have !osno{
g beer with x tl:.'i t{h:it I
consequen at it is im-
be any sister of mine

you sad.”
mean there is a Jady lnnch-
1 was told to let you
" ths man explamed.
+ Mary, her cun-
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ing. *‘it must be some one
us very well. We will go and do

startad on their climb up the narrow
!n::;‘ while the ll:h':ll. puzzled
chapfalien, t slowly up steep pave-
them. “Who can it bel” asked

" answered her father with a tinge

. “how can [ 1elll  And what does it

da not think that wa bave many
whom we have reason to be ashamed.

found Angeleawait-

fuce was
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ﬂw swile,
en, with a
kind of dignity, the woman gathered up her
gloves and fan.

“Very well,” she said, placidly, making as if

pass them without more words and
go out, ‘“be it se, brother.”

“You still say that I am your brother!”
“;'I’;h. You know you are,” she replied,

mly.

The Dean choked, recovered bhimself, choked
again, and finally spluttered out, ‘“Then you
are so imposter, madam! [ say you are an 1m-

And | shall expose you without merey.
% is my belief that youn are ng %o obtain
e Noutraan, Petyna she rejoined 1o the - 1on

Vv 8, 8 ned in ®
of & maiden sunt reproving an unreasonable
schoolboy, *“You know that thatis not so. I
bave monsy and ean pay for everything. The
waiter will besr me witness that [ directed bim
to put my lancheon down te No. 9. That is my
thouit i (e st et b

_ your ther.

She Y. Aud there could bde mo

doudt with whom lay the bonors of the field.

exclaimed, dropping inte a chair. “Well"
getting np again as if he bad sat on a pie, I
pever heand of such impudence! Never! I
could scarcely bave betieved it if an angel had
N Bat, page sald Mary standiag by b

“Bas, # ary standiog by him, per-
plexed 'n'ulw “do you think that she
is mad

The Dean sbrugged bis shoulders and spread
out his banda.

morel”

He shook his head vaguely, walking to and
fro, as if he would be respornsidble for no state-
ment after this. There might be two Pope's of
of Rome. He wouid not sav. “as

“Aupt Alice,” Mary said uufnciy.
course Auns Alice died tweaty years ago.”
The Dean stopped in his walk and glared at
“Yon— bad a difference vith'lur.
ad !"I;_ papa,

you not .
The Dean seemed like to choke again. “Let
us understand one another,”.

can't be two Deans of Dro-

terms with her when she died Now, are you
satisfied? Perbaps Ishould add that 1 was at
ber funeral.”

“Forgive me, papa,” Mary said. *“But now
we know one thing. ¢ know her to be some
one acquainted with Auns Alies at that time.”

“Then, what is her

at the thouecht that she had called herself his
sister. His! He plunged bhis spoon into the
soup and ate savagely.

“Ah! eould you tell me,” his neighbor pressntly
#aid low in bis ear—Macdonald was an excellent
fellow, but he had a trick of humming sud haw-
ing—'‘who that—er—very siogular womaa is,
seated opposite usl”

“No," replied the Dean steadily, appearing to
take little notice, while Mary blushed to the
tips of her flogers, *'I have oo iden.”

“Er"—with his eye-glass up—‘'‘such a very
strange woman, Do you not think so, Miss
Young! To be hers, you know!”

Mary murmured something which the Major
could not catch, for the woman in question was
soeaking loudly. - “Yes, it is o dreadful thine to
be estranged from one’s family.” she was saying;
*I should know it if anyone does.”

“I did not know--er—that sueb people bad a
family.” was the Major's muttered commentary.

“But,” the lady ia hlack continued, “what I
never would bave believed is the unkindoess 1
bave received from my family abroad My

" own brother——"

“Er—she is quite a character!” said the Major,
He turned to the Dean, but fonnd him inatteat-
ive. ‘''‘Quite a charaeter,” he continued, ‘‘er
~—Miss Young.”

“Ob. quite,” said Mary faintly.

But the Major was not a fool, his manoer not-
withstanding; and he detected something amiss
in Mary's tone. Lookiog up quickly he found
ber coloring and confused, and saw something
was amiss. He wondered amazedly what it was,
but groped in vain, and gradueally forgot the ia-
cident and its cause in murmuring matters more
interesting to himself, if not to her.

But it chanced that after dinoer he lingered
behind the Dean a moment. There were only
Ange'o and Beppo in the room when he rose,

*“Who is the lady in black, who sat—er—
there and talked so loudiy, Angelo!” he asked,
moved ouly by lazy euriosity. .

Angelo shrugged his shoulders and spread out
his handa, while his curly bair -&od down to his
eycbrows and back again. ““Well. sare,” he
answered, ‘“‘she says—but there! Pouf!” And

his scalp made a forced march.

*Well, what does abe sav!”

“She says she is the sister of the Eanglish
gentleman you dine with.”

“What!” ineredulously, emphatically.
HWhat!”

“She say so. He say no,” with indiffersnoe.

“Impossible!” Major Macdonald eried,

“She say so: he say no,” repeated Aagelo with
s superbh shrug.

Toe Major paused s moment to take it in—to
take in even the idea of it, and moved away ioa
maze. Of course the report was preposterous—
absolutely so. He had the Dean's word for it
that it was not trus. And yet—and yet the
Deau’s stiffoess and Mary's embarrassment when
their attentions had been called to this woman
had not escaped him. He sent some excuse to
the Dean by one of the servants and harried
to his quarters. If the truth must be told, he
felt very uneomfortable, being the man he was.

For he had one wesk spot in his character,
had Andy Macdonald. He feared one thing to
excess, and that was scandal That the breath
of i1t should come near him or his. Pabh, the
thought sickened him. He was Secotch, proud,
honest, not very dull. He had never himself
done anything of which he was ashamed, nor to
the beat of his belief bad his peovle. He was
manly in his way. He loved Mary Young much,
but be feared scandal more Poor Mary!

However she knew nothing yet, whatever she
may have thought of his sudden indisvosition.
Nor did she or her father eves hint at possibili-
ties nrtiil the mext aftercoon. Then as they
were driving te Gymkhana—the fortniehtly par-
rison sports—in one of those pony caaises the hire
of which sesmed s0 ridieulously low, the Dean
sala: ““I supposs Macdooald will be here to give

us teal”

*“Ob, yea, I think he said s0,” Mary lied
hurriedly. But her face fell. The drive, mu»
to s triumph for her, had lost its savour, or she

e - Dher zest.

QOun reachiog the course tmu‘ at once to
the stand res<rved for the riends, sad
she was quickly surrounded. But all the hom-
age in the worid was nothing to her now unless
Andy Macdonald was of the party.

not come.

He appeared presently, bus in company with
the Draitts, and ill at ease. Even when he left
them and came to her there was a stiffnese in
bis manner which sbe had no dificulty in inter
preting. Yesterday bis passion had shown him

He was even laying down the law to the
Colonel, when there broke in on their chat a
third—a Major Ritterden, one of Macdonald’s
brother officers and a steward of the sports,
“Desn.” he said warmly, after a word of greet-
iog, “why did you not write for another ticketi”

“Another ticket!” the Dean repeated, *‘for what
purpose! You were good enough to send me
two.” '

“For your sister,” replied Ritterdon in perfoot
ionocence.

*For whom!” Uunfortunately the Dean spoke
80 loudly that a score of ears in his peighbor-
hood were opened, and half as many tougues
grew silens. “‘For whom, Major Ritterden?”

Of course Ritterden saw that something was
wrong. *“‘Well, she—I did not learn her name,”
he stammered. “‘Oniy that she was your sister,
my dear Dean.” , /

‘*And you have brought her in hare?” the Dean
eried roundly. He had thought that in th is sa-
ered ¢r~ir vre gt least he would be safa. *“Then
lot o you, sir, that she is an impostor! An
imposi.  be repeated in wrath. “I bave no
sistor liv.ug. | have never seen the womac be-
fore, Colonel Watts.”

“Ov, Fergus, laddie!” eried a shrill voice, sna
the Dean turned as if he had been shot, and
found that terrible woman, black gloves and all,
at a table behind him. *Ob, Fergus, laddie,
don't be unnaturall”

Purple went the Dean’s face. “Woman!” be
thundered. Bot fhere. What he said more
was lost—lost and swallowed up along with pro-
priety, good manuers, and everything else in
tha inextinguishable peais of lauchter which
went up to the Mailtese heaven. *“‘Oh, Fergus,
laddie!” The womsn's words as applied to the
portly diguitary, her tone of exasperated pathos
and the buge Dblack-bordered hankerchief she
waved—all fed the flame. Even Mary laughed.
Only two stood within hearing and were grave.
They were the Dean himself, whose rage was
boundless, and Major Macdonald.

Suddenly, as suddenly as it bad arlsen, the
langhter died down, and was suceonded by an
awful silence. It is well that society does not
often forget itself, the retarn to sanity is so
dreadful. What was soyone to dol Apoligize
to the Dean?! Turn the woman out! Goon as if
pothing had bappened! No one knew; and
lhlnry oung saved them the trouble of thinking
ong.

She rose. Something~perhaps some face on
which ber eyes had fallen—had driven the
laughter from her lips, so that as she put her
chair aside she looked as handsome as ever, but
also a little stately. “Ithiok.” she said, hold-
ing out her hand to the Coionel, before her
father bad regained his voice, “if you "will ex-
euse us, papa shall take me away, Colonel
Watts. We two will have our langh out at
home.”

Half a dozen voices wers raised at onee in
bumbie protest. But the ona for whieh the girl
was listening was not among them though Andy
Maedonald's heart was "ull of pride in her. He
would have had Lis wife bahave exactlsr as she
had behaved, if the thing conld have happened
to his wife. Bat then thers was that “if.”
Such things had never bappened to the Ladies
Maedonald.

However, the general feeling was with Mary,
though the Druists, her dear frisnds, might
sneer. Thaoks to her courage the Dean's dig-
nity bad come tbrough the ordeal almost un-
scathed.

The interloper, whom some of the “‘youns
'uns” had begun to “draw,” was left to herself,
and presently withdrew. : .

By that time tae Dean and Mary were at
home. She had kept her face tu from him
during the drive, and they had not exchanged a
word. But when they stood in their sitting-
room they looked st one another.

“Paps,” Mary said, her vcice breaking, and
the tears risiog to her eyes, “what is this?
Whatever does it mean!”

“My dear,” he answered, with humility won-
derful for him, “]l know no more than you ¢o.”

"Bnt;—lms you see what it is doiog!” she said

piteoualy.

He eculd only nod; and she went to her room
and almost cried her oyss out. The Dean took
ber words, and rightly, for an appeal. But he
wasasabullin & pet He felt bimself en-

enemy and left Malta; but if he did tbis he must
ve up all hope of the attachment between his

3]

;ut the dark stains that wers gathering uader
ary's.

‘gmld anythiog do any ! That was the
question. Gradually the came to think
that one thing only would, if the cause of the
mischiel were even now removed. The woman
in black was still in the hotel. Sines the fracas
at the Gymkhana the Youngs bad taken their

1o the ball or on the stairs the Dean bad seen
her and been made to shudder by her jeering
laugh, or some wild word thrown after him.
The poison she distilled made the place loath-
some to him.

There was but one way then. He ecould net
justify it to himself, and it was dangerous; but
fate provided him with the opportunity, and he
let himself be tompted. ,

It bappened some days after the sports. He
was strolling diseonsolately among the rocka,
quantum mutatus ab illo, and was near the
Sliema battery, a tolerably solitary spot, when
he met the womgn aloass. She was closs to the
water's edge, and he went to her and spoke
without preface. *“Madam.” he said, looking
sternly at ber, while she first started, and then
smirked at him, ‘I am aware that you are only
here to annoy me.”

“No, no; toregain your sffection, brother,”
she said in a mincing way that sorely tempted
him to strike her,

“Well, you do sanoy me,” he answered dis-
passionately. *“‘ldo not know what your motive
may be, but [ presume it is connected with
money. Well, money you shall bave. I am
prepared to give you a8 hundred "poundl if you
will take yourself off to-morrow.

The proposition was an abrupt one, and her
face changed surprisingiy. Bat be read in it
none of the triumph for which he looked, only
fear and suspicion. *‘Itisa trap,” the woman
said, looking up at him with her beady eyea
“It1s & trup.” Bot as she said this a second
time her fingers began to clutch one another
greedily.

*I do not wish to eutrap you,” rejoined the
Dean, “and I have no witnesses. However,
those are my terms; if yon refuse them I shall
myself leave to-morrow. That is all.”

“l am not extorting money,” she said, assert-
ing it sallenly after a long pause. **You will re-
member that. I bave asked for nothing.”

*I shall oot prosescute you,” he rejoined drily,
“if you keep out of my way in fature.”

“[ will promise to do that,” she answered
briskly, “and glad. There! I will take it,” she
continued after a momentary hesitation, clos-
iog her lips tightly, as if she knew of some risk
and were prepared to run it “When will you
pay met” »

e Dean paused tolthink. ““To-morrow at
noon,” he sanswered, “and here. But only after
I have seen your lugeage in the ball, and
learned that you bave given up your room.”

“Kight," she said shortly, and nodded and
went away at once. ‘‘Right! [ hope it is not
all wrong,” be groaned, as he went his way to the
Sliema landing-place by anotiber road, and even
then, sesiag her on the steam ferry, had to take

& rowing boat to croes the quaraantioe harbdor or
go in ber company.

Still he tried to assume the old aplomb now,
assuring bimself that his troubles were over.
But he enculd mot quite compass it. He wag not
broken to subterfuges and intrigues. Essential-
Iy an honest man, he failed to combine them
with bis natoral dignity. When he stole away
next day—balf an bour late—to the rendezvous,
he had the air of & whipped Dean.

He came upon his accomplice before be
reached the shore, at the corner of some gardens
close to the battery. The woman was retura-
ing in anger, thinking be bad deceived her, dus
her face on seeing him. “Well,” she
said roucehly., “have you got 1™ She bad
drgpo‘ all pretense now of being a lady.

@ glanced aroond to see if they were alone
How be hated the whole thing! And then he
banded the packet to her. She ecomnted the
potes slowly, he eyeing her the while with aver-
wion. “Yes, they are right,” she said, goiog »
pace ortwo from bim while she put up the
packes, and then turning again. ou will see

meals in their own room, but agatn and again, -

“Her business! She is my wife!” was the
startiing reply.

‘“Your wife, is she!” the Dean execlaimed
briskly, “Then, perhaps you will tell me who

are, and how nonr wife comes to be passing
{ oft as my sister!” This was a relisf—the
discovery of a man in the matter, at first.

“My name is Snell,” the other answered curt-
ly. “lam a non-commissiosed officer in the
stores department. And now that you know
who Iam, I will sroudle you to tell me what
you wers giving my wife.” .

“Some money—a hundred pounds,” the Dean
answered frankly, wondering ian bhis innocence
whether he were going to get it back.

“A hundred pounds!” the stranger stammered,
“a bupdred pounds!” Auad then the Dean's eyes
were opened, aud his face grew hot.

*'Stay. star,” he eried pitiably, for the other
was clenching bis fiste with an unmisiakable
u.lro. “you misapprehend me altogether. In-
d you do, my good man. I am the Dean of
Dromore. My name is Young Your wife,
with what motive I am quite unable to explain,
bas been trocbling me by passing herself off us
my sister.”

‘*‘As your sister!” increduolously,

“Certainly,” the poor Dean affirmed. *“And
to rid myself of vhe annoyanecs, I perhaps fool-
ishlv, gave her a hundred pounds, as you saw.”

“To do what!”

““T'o go away.”

“To go away! And you dare to tell me this,
you reprobate!” the soldier eried foriously. “Deo
you think that story will wash—that—that pack
of lies! You, a Dean, and tell me to my face
that yon offerad wny wife a hundred pounds to
go .;uy‘l Shame on you, old man' Shame! [
say.
Ab, if any of the subalterns in the—th,
whom his manners had oppressed ecouid have
seen the Dean then! “‘Oh, dear, dear; this is
very terrible!” he wurmured tremulously, look-
ing about him for help. *'I assure you, my good
mAn. you are quite wrong.”

“Wrong! | will doon show you who is wrong,”
eried the sergeant, veugefully; *‘and—"

But the eatastropbe was averted. “Er!” ejsca-
lated some one who bad just turmed the corner
of the garden wall, “er—what is the matter,
Dean? What is all this? - .

The speaker was Major Andrew Maedonald
The sergeant pulled bimself up aad saluted—a
machine once more.

The Major had come upon the szeme in the
pick of time—only just in the pick of time—
and yet the Dean could not thank him—could
for the moment do no more than smile feebly
'utl.o Il:: and wave ibn!l.y ::l::odmh hdeprmu'on.
wh sergeant st wrongs, or
the wrongs he fancied.

“Bat,” said lb? Major, after listeming a mo-
mentin silence, ‘'do I understand, Dean, that
you really gave the woman a hundred pounds!”

*“Yes,” the Dean admitted. “She will tell you
—why, the woman is goos!" in surprise.

*'Ob, oh, she bas gone,” the soldier retorted
bitterly, his wrath, which the presence of the
officer bad nnnull{ suppressed, flawming wup
sgain. “‘She has taken her mooey and her in-
stroctions, old gentleman, and gove! Dence a
doubt about it' And whers are you going to
meet her! That is what I would like to know.”

“Ba silent, Soeil,” said the Msjor. But when
he had said that he did not see his way
say further. He stood looking st
Mary's  father gloomily, assured of

goilt. To give a bundred pounds 1o

s pure impostor sesemed to his Seotenh mind an

incredible prece of foliy—a thing which no mau |

io the Dean’s tion and of bis years would da.

“Why, you micht bave gone away yourse!f,” he |

m ormured, following out bhis train of thought
aulr‘m calculating the exponse of o re-
moval to Algiers or Caire.
I wish to helven I had!” the Dean ejaculated
earnestiy. .
be could scarcely tell the young man whv
had adopted that enurse

] »
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/ i
L
¥

He loitered here s0d there to
be clirubed the steep stai

rcase

looked up from time to time at the narow wedge™

of deep blue sky which 1 f

. srromn, _,' :

nothing. All the beauty Malta had held for

yesterday, all the pleasure
suddeniy disclosea when

“leden o

crept up to his room » shaken wan,
learn that his daughter was out, sat
gaziug on ite eold pelished surimce

wide and sightleas.

knoek at the door recalled bim to

looked up
“‘Come in,” he ssid,
it!” be continued, his

whoe bhis wisitor was, and rose 10

““What is it, Major

5 : _;. I :-
h I ". 4

Macconaldl®
“Er—an apology. An abject and

ogy.'”’ was the answer,

The

»
stood before bim turning his bat ia

looking unhappy, an
seif, and not a bit pri

viclousness.

“Perhans you bad
Dean with hautenr.
fast within him.

“It was all & boax,
fools in the——th got i
“They had s
well, rather sat spon
waoted to take you
mateh, you see, and

layiog her part, finei
1t about you years ago,

ously.

“And was the acquisition

poucds
fully.

art of the plotl” the S
ut he knew in bis hears o
was only a pre

“Ob, no! of course not. It shall be repaid
once. The woman took advantage of uy
there, Shn is pot too good & lot, 1

bes given Saoell trouble belore

did not know that, or they weyld
anytbiog to do with ber. She
here a few weeks, and being
Sheir plans exaotly.

only bees

knowa o few

“Urmph!” she Dean snovted, *
in this pracious eonsviracy, Major

“QCertainly sor!™
with huaality.

ody -
“They did not say

me—er—because—Miss Youog is nos ¢

fair

intelligible,
“No,” sa'd the Dean

tupr;ui"mth -mdm*

bhas gone as far abs the barracks |

I sbail hesar no more of tais foolish
depend on that,.

““You ma - cagle ",

Major.

Auvd then
mendable tact

Of course his logs—or his he
the barracks—that

tha highest point

. ’.NI

-

grest
of Vailetinefrom which 88

from a terrace, some of 1% noblest vieww

south of Earope are to be
fog dowa

-

But thers, !Idthuo(ﬁ--h."ﬂ_ o
to me exactly what passed between them. And

though I

i

M' 2 -rﬂ’L‘a‘.




